DORIS : I don't know.

ROSEL : Pm just as sorry as you are5 old girl. I

think it's terrible^ but what can / do ?

DORIS : You know ! When you think of poor

Mabel ! She wasn't so bad-----

ROSEL : Who said she was ?
DORIS : I know.

ROSEL : What can I do? I can't tell the Official
Receiver to stop this business just because the
fellow's lost his daughter. You're just like a
woman, I'm sorry for Barcaldine. Pm damned
sorry for him. But he's swindled the firm and
what can I do ?

DORIS : That's all that matters, isn't It ?
ROSEL : What d'you mean ?
DORIS : That he's swindled the firm.
ROSEL : My word, you're a good one to talk.
DORIS : Me ?

ROSEL : Yes, you. What about when I didn't
want to buy up Everitt's debentures ? You were
nice and pleasant and kind then, weren't you ?
What about when they tried to raise a second
mortgage on their Norwich place ; you were on
it, old girl. Oh3 yess you were, fast enough.
DORIS : Shut up, you devil, you mean, stinking
devil !

ROSEL : What !

DORIS : You mean, stinking devil ! I wish to God

Pd done what that poor girl did.

ROSEL : What d'you mean-----?

DORIS : D'you think because I've never had a
kid myself I don't know ?
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